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packed, the tall figure of Oscar Wilde was seen squeezing
his way through the crowd accompanied by Lord Alfred
Douglas : he was elaborately dressed in a long Melton over-
coat, and carried a strange, very tall, but conical-shaped
silk hat : he was not wearing his white flower, but the
entrance of this extraordinary person introduced an atmos-
phere of Gilbert and Sullivan. Somewhere in Court was the
prisoner, who was on bail, but his squat little pugnacious
figure could not yet be identified. Wilde seemed to be in
high spirits ; he chatted and laughed to his friends, and
settled down into a seat at the solicitors' table.
Behind him sat the counsel ; for Wilde, Sir Edward
Clarke, Charles Mathews, and Mr. Travers Humphreys,
now a Judge : for the defendant, Carson, Charlie Gill, one
of the greatest of criminal advocates, and his brother
Arthur, now a police magistrate. Oscar turned round and
smiled at Carson, who looked coldly past him*
There was a pause ; the Judge was a little late : then were
heard the usher's three knocks at the door. Everybody rose,
and Mr. Justice Collins entered in his scarlet and ermine
robes, followed by the High Sheriff of London, carrying a
sword and wearing court dress. The gentlemen of the Bar
bow to the Judge, and the Judge to the gentlemen of the Bar.
The Judge sits down, takes up the bouquet of beautiful
flowers supplied for his use by old custom as a disinfectant
against the plague ; the Marquess of Queensberry steps into
the dock ; the charge is read to him ; he turns an implacable
look towards Oscar Wilde, and pleads in a clear voice that
he is not guilty ; that the words were true and published in
the public interest.
Then Sir Edward, a short, stout man but of a great
dignity, looking rather like an eighteenth-century parson,
rises and opens the case for the prosecution. He soon shows
that he is a master of words. The form is perfect. Carson
afterwards said to a friend in the House of Commons, cc I
never heard anything to equal it in all my life." But which
line was he choosing ? Two courses lay open ; one a course
of extreme moderation ; the other to anticipate attack by
attack, and introduce the whole story of the Queensberry